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- \:-n- Ventures on the ELake —

Superstitious Fancies.

is not difficult to Imagine what a
was for the nomadic
peopled it, writes Mr. J.
A. Swmith In the Sioux City (Ia.) Jour-

mal. Jtslakes and streams alive with
fish and fowl; its prairies the pastwre

gronnd for almost countless herds of
wild ruminating animals; its timber
belts furnishing conveniont shelter anid
fuel, while the rich soil responded
abundantly to their rude and desuliory
attempts at agriculture. And thinking
of this one is led to wonder if the same
people who fought so long and fierccly
for poss of the blenk andyurgeld
hills of New England snd the Middie
States, and who made of the Ohio val-

‘s3 dark and bloody ground.” sub-
mitted with such comparative tameness
to be driven from these, their best hunt-

g

ing grounds.
But it is rather for the purpose of re-
one of the most charming of
Towa'slegends than forspecnlating uron
the Indian hegimn that this narmative is
written. One of the loveliest sheots of
water in the world Is Spirlt Lak=, now
#0 widely known as Jowa's beautiful
summer resort, and with its name is
connected the legend mentioned. The
Indian name of Spirit Lake is Minne
aukan, or “Water of the Great
Bpirit,” and the legend gives the sig-
nificance of the mname. One who
has only seen Spirit Lske on a
ealm, bright surm=- day, with scarcely
& ripple distur:_ g the sheen of Its
broad expanso, -suld but imagine—so
1. 80 restful and quiet is the
scene—that if spirits abide therein they
must surely be those gentle gnomes and
{airies whose mission to the humen fam-
ily was slways one of kindness. But
when one has seen it lashed to fury by
the pitiless north wind, watched its
steely-blue, foam-crested waves roll
high up on Sandy beach or dash in im-
potent rage against rock-lined clifls,
while afar off masses of vapor and the
very clouds seemed to mect 115 angry
surface like n besom of destructlon—
then it would be casy to understand
that the superstitious red man might
regard such manifestations as threaten-
ing death to any who should yenture

upon its turbulent waters.

Many years
war party of Sioux who had joined their
brethren noar the great Iakes in an in-
oursion to drive away the usurping
white man, returned to the tribe, bring-
ing with them captive a beautiful white
malden, After many weary days of
they found the camp fires of
their people among the froes that
the western shore of Spirit
The grief and Dbeauty of the
1 had touched the heart of
of Day," son of a powerful chief,
during the wearlsome journsy he
to soften the hordships she en-
dured and to show her the love she had
awnkened in his breast.  But the poor
captive had no thought for any thing
but the home and friends from whom she
had beem so ruthlessly torn, although
her heart was filled with gratitude to-
‘ward the young brave, who protected

n his rude fashion.

the camp on tho lake was
reached the eaptive was placed in
charge of an old squaw and confined in
B where she bemoaned her
sad fate with tears and entreaties o be
restored to hor friends. Star of Day
‘tried for o time, as opportunity offered,
to urge his suit, but without avail, In
° wain he rehearsed his prowess in battio
or pointed to trophics of the chase
taken by his skill. His love-making
but added to the maiden’s misery, and
her only answer to his wooing was pit-
eons n 15 that he would set her froe.

Finally Star of Day determined to not
only give her liberty, but to conduct her
safely to her family, hoping that such
generosity would awaken the love he
eraved. Hoechose a time when moest of
the tribe were absent on a grand hunt,
and selecting a dark and threatening
night for greater scourity the pair
‘launched out upon the lake ina light
but frail canoe. The girl's absence was
soon discovered by the old squaw. and
the alarm spread through ihe camp.
Other oanoes were manned in chase of
the fugitives, and being propelied by
several pairs of strong arms, the flash-
ing light of torches ero long enabled the
pursuers to catch sight of Star of Day's
canoe. But just as their capture was
{mminent the storm burst with terrible
fury, engulfing all in the surging whirl-
pool of dark waters,

From that time no Indian’s eanoco

ever crossed the lalos, Yither a storm
would suddenly =cise wnd swamp the
frail bark or sx:ie  assen power drag
it beneath the wave: Then tho tracio
fate of Star of Day s i the white maiden
was fnvested with Indias superstition,
and their spirits wers s2id to haunt the
Jake for the purpose of working mis-
chic? upon all red men who should
venture thereon.
- Wien in after years the adventurous
white hunters who first visited the lake
launched boldly upon its surface and re-
tur=ed safe from their voyages, the fact
was acoepled as fully conlirming the
theory of a mysterious spiritinfluence
which was execrcised for the proteciion
of the pale-fuces, as well as for the de-
struction of the red moen. As years
passed it became a part of the tradition
that no white man wonld ever be
drowned in the lake, but that in storm
orcalm his boat would safely ride its
waters, shielded from daunger by the en-
chantment of the spirits that rule the
waves and guide the fatal whirlpuols.

The Bees Were Viclorious,

™ A party of hunters near Centerville,
Md., were pursuing a fox, when the
hard-pressed cresture took refugeina
hollow trec. Axes were procured and
the tree felled, when the hunters wero
surprised to find thut the fox Liad been
stung to death by bees whila they woro
felling the tree. Pulling the fox ous
the bees attacked and routed the hunt-
€rs, some of them being badly stung,
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LAWYER AND CLIENT.
How & Legal Man Mads o Thisl Flead
Guilty After Acguittal

“The ouly lawyer who made his client
pléad guilty after being asequltted was
C. M. lHardy,” said a lawyoz to a Cliica-
go Tritnme reporter.  *Ii happened
this way:

“A man was arrested for burglary,

ago, so runs the legend, 3 |

The principal evidénce against him was
an overcoat found in {he house, which
| the burglar hiad evidently left in Lis
hurry to get awsy. In one of the
‘ pockets of the overcoii were some

printed businosscards bearing thisman's
name, which we will eall Tom Jones,
furniture remover. O coursa Jones
was arrestads the nont was found to fit
him exacily, and fs Iooked a dead sure
thing tbat e would be convictud. BHaot
nobody kad scen the hurglar enter the
house or lesve it, and It weas nota diff-
cult matler to prove an siibd for the
prisoner. Of course that meant dizown-
ing the overeoat, which Jones promptly
did. When the ecase camo before the
jury it was a treat to hear Mr. Hardy
argue the alsiurdity of burglars “going
a-burgling”™ with their business cardsin
thelr pockets. He diln’t atiempt to
show how the eards happened tobe inan
overcoat which exactly fitscd his cliont,
but threw the whole thing ovorboard,
as it were, and made tho prosecution ap-
pear in such a rilliculons light that the
jury neguitted the prisoner after five
minutes’ deliberation.

“But when the lawyer and his client
were leay ing the criminul court by the
Michignn strect steps it began to raln.
Mr. Hardy buttoned up his overcoat
round kis neck, asd, noticing that his
client was minus an overcoat, he said:
sJones, vou had better go back to court
and bring vour overcont,' alluding to
the one which he Dhad so strenuously
disowned a [ow moments before.

“The man, not wishing to get wet,

turned bBack to get Lis cost, and had |

reached tho wop step before it dawned
on bim that to apply for the coat would
be an equivalent to a confession of
guilt, At once retracing his steps he
overtook his lamwyer st the corner of
Clark strect.

“AWhy, that's pleading guilty!" Jones
exclaimed, when he had recovered
breath.

8y Ia turning back for thatcoat,
rejoined his aitorney: ‘butyou needn’t
fear—that jury wonldn't believe you and
the judge conldn’t.

s Jones ruessed he had pleaded goilty

enough already and that Iis coat wasn't |

worth much any way, and that be would
get along without it.”

WANAMAKER'S STORY.

A Bomantic Littlo Anecdote Taid by the
Postmaster-Geoneral,

Postmaster-Genernl  Wanamaker, ac-
gording to the Philadelphia Telegraph,
told his Biblo class a very protty and
pathetic litile aneedote at Bethany
Sundny-school.

“A youny and meatly-dressed little
woman,” he sald, “cane o my office in
Washington and said that her husband
had been deinking to wexeoss and had
left bomo forever. Sho told o very
eroditable story and wound up by ask-
ing ma it I wouldn't give hera ‘place,’
I asked her if she loved herhusband,
and sho sald ‘yes,’ wilh & sob, Lig tears
beginning to stenl down her checks.
She said she had hot one ehild, a livtle
girl, whom she fairly worshiped.

sHer story tonched mo deeply; and 1
asked her if sho wouldn’t like to have
her husband back aeain,  ‘Oh! yes' she
repled, “hut he woulll mever ecome
brek.” She didn't know where he was. 1
promised to do what I eould for her, and
she wont nway.

I made it & point to find the husband.
When this was done, and we stowd face
to face, I askod him if he didn’t want io
o buek to his home, to stap drinking,
and become a man agsin. Heanswoned
with soby that Lis wife would nover
forgive him,and thero wis no use W
try. Do you love your wife? I sald.

“iyps, sir, Fdo,” e said, but T have
acted so baily that I'ean not go home,
becauso I koow muy wile loves me no
more.”

siShe does, my Iriend,” I assured im.
!l kave scen 3 and she wounld
be overjoyed to hayve you come: baek
You bave trudgeed o igh many wenry
hours of sorrow, and hrought it all
upon yours<If' 1 teld him to go to his
wifeand be bhappy again. To make n
long story short, ho dld go back. and now
two hearts that were onee shiattorald sad
sad beat again as ome.

MY Wiish,

45

MADE TO LOOK NEW.

A Simple smil Efectse Mothod of Heno-
vuting Ol Garments,

0ld clothing may be made to Iook
nearlyas good as now by pursuing the
following plan, says the FPhiladelphia
Record:

Take, for instanen
west or pule of

a shiny old coat,
trousers: of  broadeloths
eagsimere or dingenxi. The scoures
wakes a strong, warm soapsud  and
plungres the garment into it souves itup
and down, ribs the dicty-places; if nec-
essary puts it through a second suds,
then rinses it theoush seversd waters
and hangs it to dry on the lino,

Whon nearly dry he takes it in, rolls
ftup for an hour or two, and thon
pressos it. An old cotton cloth is laid
on the outside of the coatand the iron
passod over that until the wrinkles arve

out; but the iron is romoved before the |

steam ceases to riss from the goods,
elsp they woulid be shiny., Wrinkles

that are obstinate are removod by luving

a wot cloth over thewn and passing the |

fron over that.

If any shiny places are scen they are
treated as the weinkivs are: theiron is
lifted. while the full cloud of stéam

rises and brings the pap up with it |

Good cloth will bear many washings
and ook better overy time because of
them, :

i . The Tour of the World,

| A Fronch ssvant has onloulated the
time reguired for a journey round the
carth, andl bas ebtained the following
results: A mun, walkingday and night
without resting, woulidl take 428 days:
an cxpress teain, 40 days; sound, ata

medium temperatam, 525 hours; aoan- |

non ball, 215 hours; light, a llntle over
one-tenth of a seeond. and elesiricity.
passing over acoppeswies;a liftle under
ope-tcuik of asecosd, -

IDEAS ABOUT HEAVEN.

Aspirations and Faiths Concerning the
Groeat Ieyond.
Every body bas heard of the poor old
fellow, aged, bent double by lsbor and
sickness, and with only 3 second-husud
acquuintance with plensure; who when
asked his fdea of beaven answered that
it seemed to him & plate where'one
mipht el forever in an easy chalr anid
be served with cake and wine by angels
Suca'a heaven seemed 1o bis inmg
tion—aarcused all 04 1fe on solies and
pains aad thou vof tholaborsof the
WOrPOwW—a ver: the an-
tithesis of his sombor experitmots of
iife, and In éeprstguenos he po was noth-
ing irrelevant in tisnaswor, but simply
a deseription of whut to bl wasa
thought fullef joy and comfurt to his
aching bones. Simcple, however, as was
the old mnpn's aunswer, i was repre-
| sentative of e universal voive of man-
| kind. and contined within it the germ
of that faith which in ail iis nges has
blossomed out inwe aspirations of the
biissand joy of the great “unkaown,”
| whose problenr hes mnover yot been
eplved.
The early Christians, torn by wild
beasts in the Jomnn arena, driven 10
secret worship in underground holes,
persecuted, tormented and despised,
pirtured a gorgeous city with sireets of
gold and gates of pearl, through which
thoy conld pass whh erect head and
erowned with pgoid, bearing pilms In
thoir hunds and docked in new robes,
singing titl their hymn should resonund
as (he yoico of many waters. TLis, ac-
cording to a writer in the Brooklyn
Stundard-Union, was the Patmosian
heaven, a scene of splendld felicity and
purs bestifieation. WWhat more entranc-
ing idea could vhers be of such a reward
for those who are faithful unto death,
| and what more hrirht and sweet to the

poor, guivering martyss whe, while
writhing fa flzmes and torture, could
[ Touk gwilinglyup to the troop of “*bright
| ones” who come to bear them awey {o
such delights;

The Halresw apocryphal Hterature de-
seribes an upper, or heavenly, and a
lower, or earthly, paradize. Each is
Qlvided into seven dwellings, each of
}which is twelve times ten thousand

miles 1n Jenzth and breadih. A column

ascends [rom the lower to the upper
| boaven, by which the souls of the
Ihh samd mount to the higher aftera
temporary sojourn in the lower, The
Talinud names as one of the glories. of
the upper paradise the society of Enoch,
| Elijah, Moses and Esra, who walk in
il light of the coming Mossich. At
the last day all Tsrael's encmivs are Lo
be east inte Gehonna and the blessed
gathiered together in the higher para-
dise.

The Mchammodan heaven, as de-
seribed in the Koran, {5 a place of the
rarest idelights, where the righisons re-
cline on moeesy conches ina fair gardon,
listening to entrancing stiing and
dpinking of the rarest and plessantes!
boveragoes.

The heaven of the old Norsemen i¢
thie abodeof the heroes sinln in battio,
who live again In tho scones of their life,
but amid eternal victories, chanting
sagas and buttie songs and gqualiing
mead from the skulls of their enemies.

Of un ontirely differont nuture is the
heaven of the Buddhist, It consists of
twenty-gight prndos in a gradually as-
ecending scale of happiness as follows:
Thenot-ficheing: the joyful; the change-
enjoving, the athors—ar-
bitravily, thoe assembled Brahmias, the
serynnis of Brilimas, the great Brahmas,
limited Tahit, st lighis, pure
th!,“n]ih-d Pt iliimitod purity,
perfect purity. 25+t morit, unconsciols,
the not great oo vxempt from 1,
the wellseting, the  Dbeautiful, e
highest, Hiimled  space, illimited
seienee; the place of naugbi, thet of no-
thought and that of not-no-theught,
this inst Delng o sphere wheie all the
activities of life are nil. Indeed, the
final goal of Buddhism looks towsrd the
destraction of sin by exhausting its ex-
istence. or by dmpuding its existence.
Aok akin to thisare the Brabminical
and Shinto heavens, a3 well as that of
she Parsves, which look towand final
elorifleation in a state of ecstatic peace
in company with Ahura-Mazada, sheir
| snpreme deity.

There ds something pathetically sim-
ple ia the distincrivoly opposite idoa in
wlhich the red man's heaven is con-
colved, ‘To bim there’is spread out the
happy Eunting prounds where, with his
| dog. isbow and arrows, he may foliow

of over rustling praivies and

throuch the whisporiag wouls with no

| paleface o follow to Tmpose upon him
the resteniat e despises; all of which
has been so happily deseribed by Pope
Lo, the poor Indian! whose utitutored mind
Soee God in onds, of bears him e wind,
Flla woisd prond sefonee nover Bughl 1o stray
Far nsthe solar wallror mitkyway:

e natune to Lis hope bas given

' top’d hill #n humblecheavens
wfer warldin dupths of womts embraced,

mhle elysiiingg

1
nlinerinoe
nhangng

1
Where sitves ouce mofe thotr native laod be-
hald,
No thisves torment, no Christisns thirss for
okl
| "PaDe, content <
| Tiws

A Reuntedy for Chapped Hands,

| Oneof tho bost remedies for rough or
‘chapped hands s the following: One
ounco of rlycerine, one ouncy of rose-
water; six drops of carbolie’ acid. In
colil wenther, whenever it 45 necessary
to wash the dunds; apply a few drops
while they ave moist and rab well into
the skin.

Polash Will Drive Away Rats,

A jirtle powdered potash thrown into
rat-holes will drive the sodents away
that are S0 annoving dn ceilar or
kitehen; cayenne pepper will have the
same effect on tats and cockroaches, and
a mouss will never goaw through a
pieee of cotton sprinkled with cayenne
that is stuifed into his hole

A Cuare for Pneasmonin.

Paotitnonia cin be cured if the person
will apply promptly over the lungs 8
potitice or deaft mada of mauptard and
flaxsead meal. Keeping quiet and warm
fn Bed, Prewpt eetion dgof yital im-
portance. Mustard is an eld-fuskioned
cure, and its healing virpues can hardly
beover-estimatod,

A REMARKABLE GIRL.
‘Bhe Can’t Digest the Literary Productions
of the Fresent Pav.

There {5 a remarkable young girl up
town. says the Woman About Town of
the New York Evening Sun, She ought
not to be so remarkable as she is, and
the very fact that her resding habits are
worth chronicling is o end comment on
the cheapand perverted taste for Litera-
ture that is, alns! too characteristie of
the you = people all about us.

She was recontly asked if she had read
acertain new society movel, of which
| everybody was talking and over which
young women partisularly grew warnily
enthusiastic,

Sho looked a little shamefaced asshe
replicd: “No; Iiried fo read & but T just
coaldn’t; and so I gave it up.” A discus-
sion ef hooks and writers followed in
which it transpired that the young girl
had never resd one of the Duchess’ nov-
els, mor of Rhoda Broughton's, nor of
Ouidz’s, nor of auy of that sehool of En-
elish writers + hereines thrill, and
throb, and cistche and ‘hunger, as our
dear pld putoernt would say.

“Nor Miss Aleost, nor Miss Murlee,
pnor Henry leyes, nor Marion Craw-
ford ¥t wasaslnd.

She Ivoked distressed, but shook her
head,

LPgrhiaps 1 ois Howells, then, or Ald-
ok, ur evea Honey Jumes?”

Sitil she #hook her head,

Do =i me, then, what you are:. por-
Inx over heurs out of cach day?”

“I have no business living in this
senerntion,” sho answered. “I belong
o the past, I hardly know the names
of all these authors you have heen ask-

| ing about. I resd what my father and

mother did—Scott, snd Dickens, and
Thackeray., and Bulwer, and Addison,
and Butler, and Macaulay.”

“And no modern writers?"

“Pye read George Eliot and George
dand and a little of Balzne. T've tried
to read the present-day writers. I really
|have. Butlean't Iuis like trying o

drink vin ordinaire with the flaver of
Johannisberger still on one's lips. 1
'would hesr some book most lavishly
and enthusiastically praised. T would
sond for it and' begin the first few
| pnges. I seldom got further. Tt wns
too much of a wrenceh, and 1 would shut
the volume and go back to dear old
Thackeray, and Lamb, and Walter Sav-

!age Luandor, and the rest of the suints
| The frst hooks 1 everread were of the
| old~fashiomed kind; my father used to
Iread Dickens, and Macaulay, and ‘Don
Quixote® aloud to us every night after
dinner, and I grew up in the compan-
tonship of these weitors.  After that I
was never able to form a tusie for any
thing less. 1 do sometimes feel
ashamed when T hear peopie talking so
rlibly about these new writers. 1 know
1 ought to be up to date, and Hve in the
contury in which 1 was born, and all
that, but I guess I never shall.”

HAD A COOD THING.

A Naval Omficer's Experlence In the Dis-
tribation of "atronage.

1 heard from a Philadeiphian a good
story, often told by the late Hear-Ad-
miral Emmons of his experionce in the
distribution of patronnge in the navy
yards, says the New York Sur Man
About Town. While the Admiral.
then a Commodore, was Commandant of
the Philadelphin Noavy Yard, just prior
o an elpetion in that city. the Secretury
of the Navy ordered the cmployment in
thoyards of a much larger number of
men than were needed for the work in
progress. One afternoon the Commo-
dore donned his eiuzem's dress and
sturtell for a bank to tiansact some
business. Near the entrance to the
yasidl e found about three hundred men
standing arotind idle. Surprised sz the
speciieie, he addressed thom rather
sharplys -

“What are you men doing here?”

An able-bodied young man stepped
forward and answered, promptly:
| “We're doing nothing."” \

“low did you get in | ere?™

The young man pointed to the main
‘entranes and replieds “We came in
through that gate”

“That's very strange,” the Com-
modore continued. “There's a sor-
geant of marine posted there, with
orders to Tet nobody pass except oflicers
and men employed in tho yard.”

‘ SOh! we're cmployed bere," the young
man said,

“Then why are you idle during work-

ling hours?” the Commodore asked.
{ Notatall disconcerted by the Commo-
|dore’'s manner, the young man
answored: “We're not employed to
work: we're hired to vote™

The Commodore was unable to con-
tain himself longer, Straightening
himself up 2e said: *You men prob-
ably don'i know who T am." And the
young mun quickly made answer:

“Na, we don't; who are you, any-
how?”

I am Commodore Emmons, Com-
mandant of this yard.”

At iHds the youngr man laughed, and,
drawing neares (o the Commodore, said:
*(Nd man, you've gota good thing; keep
it

The Commodore turned his bead that
| the smile on Lis fnco might not be seen,
and wen?t to his bank.

iy
The Age of Combination. L
Tie was walling for her to come down-
stuirs when the terror sauntered io
*Hello, my little man! You're Miss Le-
little fitia’s brother. aren’t you? Here's
| something tobuy candy with." “You'll
| exeuse me, hutl cannotaceeptanickel 1
| am amewber of the Chiidren’s Amilga-
mated Asspeiation for the Preservation
of a Hizh Taril in Donations from Visit-
ors.  The lowest card senfe in which
there is no penticular favor desired is
ten cents.”

\ Asked for a Bridel Drose,

ear, upperhit in right car
aw, under moanth, © on left jaw (cheek
ulls C on left ehenk only,

on lelt chedk ant Con felvribs

I I HENRY HUNING

LE?O“ ofice: show Low, Arizonnl =

urteza and Lamna Salnda.
o Horse brand C © 1ot shoulder.”

Ear macks: Cloan split from vootto point Jeft
Watiie (Yusugs) o

g

Fiooded stock ©

Runge: Show Low oreek; Silver cmt‘k.-l.lg’um

Enr mazk: Crop leftJ

—FPostofice: Springerville, AT,

e

Ear mark: Underbit right.
WABASH CATT.e CO.

Post offlce: Navalo Bprings, Arfzdna,

Hunge: The Salt Lakes. »

OTHER BRANDS

g‘! left thizh. A left faw.

TWENTY-FOURICATTLE (COMPY.

Horse Brand: .___ Teft hiip. -

ST. GEO. CREAGHE,

Eur mark: Crop right, undersiope left

JOHNSON BROTHERS

Post offiee: Navajo Springs, Arizona,

Hange: Ojos Bonitos il Plue Springs, Valen-

cln:u};ﬂut}', N, ML, dwld Zunl river, Apache conn-
ty. A Te

)llo:s-e Brand ¥ right shoulder,

Postoflice: Springerville, A, T,

talas.

right thigh,

OER BRANDS
T4 left riba

Horse Brand: =g

Ear marks: Under half erop right, underbit left

Tange: Coyute Sprisgsand Esquidilla moun-

derbil rlght,
A. H- PRATT.

Past offles, Speingerville. Arizonm

hip.

Eur marka, Cropamd aplit left, upper and un-

Bange,
Hequidilln mounining. Horso bmted, T | N lefi

Earmark: Swailowfosk 11.-{_{.
BULL & SHONE.

Poat office: Taylor, Arizona Territory.
Fange: LowerShow Low,
Horse Brand J S et shoulder.

ELOUIS HUNING.1

e R
Ear marks, Crop vighi, undorhit lofi

AZTEC LAND AND CATTLECO

AWEALITED.)

Post offiee, Hallireak, Ardzons,

and Yavapal eunniies;

Ol enttlo brandml Efré

on left side pod hip Ss o bmzds and marks,

e
!EE on both sides kept np.
]

risht thigh,

Rappe, Apache

Aleoy in wvarions other

Horse Bru;ds:iéﬁ right or 1efi shonlder. HS

HANK SHARP.

“‘_‘ -

Eur mark—Crop and split right; sharp, leii.
Fost alfice Springervhiie, Apuche vonaly, Ari-
mna. RLLY 29

Post les, Los Lunns, NewMNexico.
Ley Quelites, Valenela c;nunly, New Mexico,
F0 (]

D. ARNOLD.

dJ.

SS=4 MZHART & OAMPBELL
Post office, Nuatrioso, Aricony,
ranche, hend of Blue river, tmmbam eouniy,

B left thigh
OTHER DRANDS
H C left hip, eantle.

Mores Brand:

Ragze. Rincon

H Cllett thilgh, horses

BEiaEa
Range—=Silver Creek and

ledt.
All inerogso branded &8s in cuton both hips.
1 owniall entie b bothsides, und

Jefy side .1
Horses beanded E" on left thigh.
anls 59

AND

BILLINGS LAND
CATTLE CO.

left shoulder. Range:

R. C. BLASSINGAME.

' Jay Gould has recenfly received a |
numberof letiers ftom a voung lady at |
Emporia; Kan. She writes that her
family is poor and that she is aboui to
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